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Brydges " had once more captured the Earl's heart*
While he passed the time with plays and banquets,
both Lady Essex and the Queen were filled with
uneasiness. Elizabeth's high spirits had suddenly
collapsed; neither the state of Europe nor the
state of Whitehall gave her any satisfaction; she
grew moody, suspicious, and violent. For the
slightest neglect, she railed against her Maids of
Honour until they burst out crying. She believed
that she had detected love-looks between Essex
and Lady Mary Howard, and could hardly control
her anger. She did, however, for the moment,
privately determining to have her revenge before
long. Her opportunity came when Lady Mary
appeared one day in a particularly handsome velvet
dress, with a rich border, powdered with pearl and
gold. Her Majesty said nothing, but next morn-
ing she had the dress secretly abstracted from
Lady Mary's wardrobe and brought to her. That
evening she electrified the Court by stalking in
with Lady Mary's dress upon her; the effect was
grotesque; she was far taller than Lady Mary and
the dress was not nearly long enough. " Well,
Ladies," she said, " how like you my new-fancied
suit? " Then, amid the gasping silence3 she bore
down upon Lady Mary. "Ah, my Lady, and
what think you ? Is not this dress too short and
ill-becoming?" The unfortunate girl stammered
out an assent " Why then," cried her Majesty,
" if it become not me, as being too short, I am